Chapter Seventeen
THE MAGNIFICENT INTERLUDE

Gauguin arrived at Marseilles on the 3rd August, 1893,
after an absence of two years and four months, with four
francs in his pocket.
The voyage had been expensive and uncomfortable* At
Noumea he had been obliged to wait twenty-five days and to
spend the time uselessly in an expensive hotel and to pay
extravagant sums for the shipping of his canvases and sculp-
tures. When at last he had been able to obtain a passage, it
had been in a troopship with three hundred soldiers who were
returning to France. The accommodation was so limited and
there was so little deck space that he found himself obliged
to pay a supplement and to travel second-class. At Sydney,
the weather had been very cold and the sea continuously rough
as far as Mahe. The heat in the Red Sea had been so great that
three men had died.
As soon as he landed, he wired to Joyant of the Goupil
Gallery and to de Monfreid, asking for money to continue
his journey to Paris. He wrote immediately to Mette: "I have
just enough in my pocket for a telegram and a carriage to take
my luggage to an hotel where I shall await money. I have a
certain weight of luggage, paintings and sculptures, that will
be expensive* . . /' and ". . . you will have a husband to
embrace who is not too dried up or worn out/'
As an afterthought he enquired at the Poste Restante for
letters. He found that de Monfreid had written there to tell
him that he was not in Paris. The letter probably contained
money, for two days later Gauguin reached Paris, where for
a short time he stayed in his friend's studio. He found that
Joyant had left Goupil's and that most of his friends were away
also, and he almost regretted his return.
An event now happened that compensated him for his
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